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dangers, its adventures, and its hardships, can form no idea of the heaviness of
heart felt by those who, having once experienced it, are about to bid adieu to it
perhaps for ever. The farewell cannot be uttered without sorrow and reluctance;
but the traveller, like every one else in the world, has duties to accomplish; and,
if he thinks only of running over the world in search of personal gratifications, he
acts the part of a mere egotist; his toil is useless; he is no better than an
ordinary adventurer, profitless to himself and to society.

My readers must pardon these reflections. They faithfully depict my feelings
on that particular evening, as for an instant I deliberated whether I should not
turn my back on France and the civilised world, and plunge back once more into
the midst of the deserts I had only just left.

"Dinner is on the table!" announced the khansamah.

A plague on melancholy! Man is not bom to find his happiness only in
the midst of jackals and hyaenas. There are other, and higher enjoyments which
France reserves for those who appreciate her, or who know how to deserve
them.

It was decreed, however, that the evening should end merrily. After dinner
we received the visit of a troop of conjurors and bayaderes, who, happening to
be encamped in the neighbourhood on their road to Delhi, got scent of our
presence, and came to solicit the honour of giving us a representation, The
proposal was agreed to; soon the cymbals and tom-toms made the old arched
vaults ring again; and by the flickering flames of the torches, filling the place
with light and smoke, the handsome girls, naked to the waist, executed the
antique dances of Kajasthan. The picture was a strange arid fantastic one, well
worthy the pencil of a Rembrandt. To tliem succeeded the men, regular bandits
of Mew&t, who, sabre in hand, performed a strange fantasia, intermingled with
yells.

At last we had to think of retiring to rest; the performers departed, and
every one sought his bed, while the hyjeaas and the jackals kept their diabolical
chorus round our place of refuge.